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PROFESSION AT.. *

il D H. WAGNER, -

Justiee ofthe Peace and Collecting Agent, Dowag- |
Jme, Mich:  Office on Front Strevt.

JAMES SULLIVAN, ‘

' (=

;\m Canusellor at Law, and Salicitor in |

¥, b.mugh:, Mich. Office on
TIAMEN M. SPENCER,

Front |

Chancery, Dowagise, Mich, Es
given to colleetions throughont the Northwest.
CLIFFORD SHANAIIAN,

w [ ar at Law, and Selicitor in
¢

¢ - Cass conntr, Mich.
7 THENRY ¥H. COOLIDGE, I
Atforney nd Codnsellor st Law, and Solicitor in |
Chancery, Edwardsbargh, Cass Co., Mich.
7 T€HARLES W. CLISBEF, '
Attoruty  aud Comnsdllor st Law, Solicitor in
ﬂlé Naitary Pablic, Cassopolis, Cass
Co., Nigh. ~ Cullections made, and the proceeds |
m otV remritted. _

ial aticotion |

| DR. E. R. ALLEN,
fnd Wochanicat Dentiat. ATl work wor-

it s Siore foou: Hirvet Drwagion |
: |

‘u. T MERCIANTS.

Lol € € JONES & €O., |

Dealers in Goods, Groeerics, Boots and Shoes, |
s o Huts und Caps.  Front |
] ino, Mich, |

|

st ¥P. G. LARZELERE,

Dédler in Pre Goods, Groeeries, Boots and Shoes,
Urockery, Hats and Caps, Glassware, Paints and
Oils, Hardware, &c,, &, Frout Street, Dowag-

T L R it

il H. E. ELLIS,
ics, Fancy Goods,

Rk
D. W. CLEMMER,

ot jd Grosmuics, do. " Fronk SL,

Dealer in ir-i;;,eml:ﬁa and. P

PN P T

T €. M. ALWARD,

General Desler in Books, Btationery, Gold Pens,

| To bear in silence.

BY GRORGE D. PRENTICE.
Minstrel, thy farewell song,
Sad o2 a dirge heard throngh the miduight rain,
Falls on my heart—and loves dear yoars again
Ou wemory threng,
The masic of the past -
Comes floatiog round me—and young faney brings
Sweet dreams of love and glory on Her wings

And weep that dreams so passing beautiful
Should fade so soon.

1 wander on the spot
Where first we met.  The notes of early birds
8till float upon the air, but thy sweet words—
1 brear then pot.

T am alone, and fhst
My life i fading from the earth—this hreath
Is faltering now, and the low wind of death
Seems moaning pust,

"Tis well, and 1 have come

T cont enlily sce

Life's lnet pale blossom wither on its tree,
Then seck my home,

Minstrel, this monrnful token
Of Love Bx thine—it is my heart's furewell!
I leave thee suon—oh ! keep it as a spell
Of love unbroken.
L —— ey —
From Peterson's Magazine for June.
Nell Wilder®s Berry Excursion.

BY KATE CARROLL.

“(layton St. Claire! Clayton St.
Claire! Tt has been nothing but Clay-

| ately _t!:at they were brother and s.

lllu- very sound of it.
|at home.

My first impulse was to fly. My next
to pull the whiskers of the genlenn,
in revengeé for a suppressed smile at my
expense, which rippled over his face,
though he did his best to look grave.
My to accept the invitation, and
brave it out, for when had Kate Wilder
ever “fled the field.”

We entered a pleasant Tibrary, where
while the brother went out to order
luncheon, the sister assisted ma to re-
pair my torn dress, In alittle while I
was presentable again; and we passed
into the dining room. Somehow we
all got acquainted immediately. The
sister was as full of fun and gayety as
myself. The brother had rare powers

read almost everything; in shors, was
the most fascinating man I had ever
met. The hours passed without my
knowing it. At last, T happened to
hear the clock strike, and started up in
dismay. My new nequaintanees begged
me to stay, saying they would send
word where I was; but I was now
somewhat ashamed of having shown
so much pleasure in the brother’s soci-

Finally, they consented to let me de-
part, but insisted on accompanying me
part of the way.

Ah ! what sweet dreams T had, that
night. How, the next morning, when
annt Chloe introduced the name of
Clayton 8St. Claire again, I was more
than ever willtul, and told her I hated
I conld not rest
I resolveld not to be seen
near the mansion of my mew friends,
though Lucy, the sister, had invited
me, over and over again, to sce them;
but before long 1 found myself, basket
in hand, a-berrying in the woods half
way there. All at once I heard astep;
my heart began to beat fust; I looked
ur ; and there was the brother, but
alone.

Day after day, for ingre than a week,
I went a-berrying; and every day the
brother met me. DBy that time 1 was
hopelessly in love. DBut it was not un-
requited. I had confided everything
to my Arthur, for that was his name,
and we had resolved that if aunt Chloe

ton St. Claire ever since you got that
scented, high-flown,
note of his, (the presumpinons jacka-

napes ;) informing you that his imperial |row,”

highness wonld favor yon with a visit
some time within this month. Ugh!
don’t T hope he'll be seized with a fit

wonld not eonsct toourunion, we should

condescending ' elope together.

“ My sister will call on you to-mor-

ine said, when this had been set-
tled.  *She wonders, every day, why
rou don't call on her, as you promised ;
imt says, if it's pride, she's not ashame:

of the chronies before he sets ong ! 1| to make the first advances; so look out

ericd, impatiently, and, let me add,
disrespectfully, at the close of a pane-
gyrie that my dear aunt Chloe had be- |

whom, dear reader ghe wished me to
MATTY.

There, the seeret is out; and |

for her, and be as beantiful as ever.,”
I bLlushed, and looked downj; and
feeling indeseribably happy, went home,

‘stowed upon the absent youth whose [resolved to be amiable to dear aunt|
name I had so scoffingly used, and|Chloe, even if she talked of Clayton
| 8t. Claire all day.

The

But I did not know myself.

I mav as well confess that T, Nell Wil- | first words that greeted me on my en-
AMorney snd Conawellor st Law, and Selisitor in | Jer, was a confirmed coquette, and had trance were these:

no idea of marryinz any body. i ]

| “Nell Wilder,” replicd my aunt, | new dress made up, vight away! )
'severely, “you grow ruder every day. | St. Claire has returned, and will dine
[You pain me, my child; indeed you with us the day after to-morrow I”

do.

“Nell! Nell! you must have your
Mz,

My buoyant feelings were gone.

I was tonched, for I knew she was|began to realize that my amnt would

saying,

“Forgive.me, aunty. T didn’t mean
it. But when you Dring up that de-
tested name, T can’t restrain myself.

and sold, fike a Cireassian slave, makes
my blood heil.  Beeanse Clayton St
(“{tir("s rich, and you're rich, and 'm
vour heiress if I marry to please yon,

any choice of my own,”

“My dear!™ Tt was all my aunt
said, but there were volumes in its tones
of reproof.

I pouted, and twirled my breakfast
spoon.  Directly my sunt resumed:
| “%Let us talk rationally, child,” she
said. “There i no such thing as buy-
ling and selling in matrimony, in this
happy land ; and yon know it.  Your
outery abont Cireassian slaves is silly.

matrimony.  Mr. St. Claire is & worthy
oung man, and one whom I hope to
Evc to see you marry—"

“Then yowll reach an unheard-of
age,” T eried unable to eontrol myself
longer, “or I shall die sooner than I
intend to.”

Here I left the breakfast table,and half'
angry at my aunt’s pertinacity, half

Blaok | ashamed of my conduct to her, T put
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on my sun-bonnet, flew to the kitchen
for a t, and started off a-berrying
in order to be out of the way of amnnt
Chloe for the rest of the morning,

I wandered on and on, from field to
wood, and from wood to field, singing
and pickin ,'tilli suddenly, when eross-
ing a meadow, I heard a terrible roar,
that set me quaking from top to toe,
and looking up T saw an enormons bull
dashing toward me. Wild with fright
I ran on, scareely seeing where I was
going till I reached a bit of rising
ground, and saw before me a high wall,
apparently the enclosure of the private

ds of a mansion that loomed out

m mmid a grove of trees within,
Without stopping to think, T climbed
the wall, availing myself of a sapling
that g‘ew against it, and leaped down
into the Merey! if I hadn’t
i ised a trail at the of
two-thirds of dress. T took it in my

about my own

0
:'-’as og close by, T saw i

'hmrt. T threw my arms about her neck, | never consent to my marrying any one

lelse. T sat down without a word.

| “Why, chikl,”said annt Chloe, re-
\provingly. “ Not sullen?”

| “] wish Clayton St. Claire was in

A i | o ; . ; 2
| “The very thouzht of being bargained | Jericho,” T snid, ready to ery.

Aunt Chloe drew herself up sternly.
“ Nelly Wilder,” she said, * ouce for

My property will go to his wife, and to

|Pm to be traded off, forsooth ! without | er alone, whoever she may be.”

myself.

“Your husband! Who may that
individual be?” said my aunt, rising,
and approaching me, while she seruti-
nised me keenly.

“ Arthur- Berry,” and a rich glow
suffused my cheek, and thrilled throngh
my veins as I uttered the nmme.. % Not
my husband yet, but soon to be.” fAnd

Sometime you will doubtless” think of| I returned her look proudly.

“Where did you meet him? Whe
and what is he ¥ demanded my aunt,
growing at least apprehensive.  She
was very proud, haughty, and exclu-
Bive.

“I don’t know, I am sure. Some-
thing out of the common run though,
you may be sure,” I said with a touch
of my old sauciness,

“Of eourse, or yvou woulidn’t have
given' him  your heart,” sncered my
aunt, losing her temper also.

“ As you say, of course.”

“You shall not marry him. T will
never give my consent. You shall
marry St. Claire and nobody clse!”
My aunt was now very angry.

“ Aunt Chloe, yon have been most
kind to me,” smid L. “1 shall never
forget how kind, DBut this obedience
vou exact I would refuse my own
mother! 1 cannot Clayton St.
Claire, and I shall marry Arthar Be
Oh, aunt, could you see him, you wonld
not refuse to aceept him, I know !I”

I had fallen at her feet aund had
clasped  her hands, while tears
filled my eyes. So earnest was I, so
anxious for her to soften, that I did not.
hear a step. Nor did my gunt, for she
was so full of fears that her family was
about te be disgraced, that she was

of conversation; had traveled; had

ety; and so I was peremptory to go. |

all, it is my will that you treat him well,|

| defended on one ground at the South

scorn.
umphantly. _

“ Clayton I” repeated my annt, draw-
ing my Arthur toward her and kissing
his forehead,, while on her face there
shone a lock of mingled love, pride and
satisfaction. T drew back in astonish-
ment when he returned it.

“What does this memn?” T mwmr=
imured.

“ Forgive me, dearest Nell, for steal-
ing your hieart,”

%“As Arthur Berry,” langhingly in-
terposed my aunt.

% Arthur, tell me,” I pleaded, fecling
faint.

“Do you still refuse to m Clay-
ton St Claire 2 he replied, his e
dancing with mirth. o 41

“Yes, the vapid, purse-proud, insuf-
ferable bore!” I eried, rushing from the
room, though he tricd to detain me.

Did I returm?  Did I marry Clayton
St. Claire ?

Ask this two year old boy, who has
transferred his lap into an inkstand,
while P've been writing you how I met
and fell in love with—his father.

ey A —

Points of Difference Between the Crit-
tenden and English Bills,

Lecomyptonites and Anti-Lecompton
backsliders, are basily engazed in de-
claring that there 18 no difierence be-
tween the Crittenden Montgomery
amendment and the English bill.  How
then did it happen that the Democratie
majority in  Congress rejected the |
|furmvr and adopted the latter. But

there is a wide and marked difference. |
The Crittenden bill submitted the con- |
[ stitution - withomt condition, but the|
English bill declares that the only
imethod by which the people esn vote |
|on the Constitution is by aceepting the
[land bribe which is offered as an in-
| ducement for them to vote.. The very
|fact of an inducement being offered |
| implies an adverse dispogition and ob-|
jections to be overcome. This same |
arant was offered in the Crittenden Bill, |
but there it was gencral in the body of |
(the bill.  Dut in the English bill it ¢an |
ouly be adopted by the acceptance of |
the Leeompton Constitntion, |
i Again, the Crittenden bill provided |
 that if the Lecompton Constitution was |

| they could with their present population
| proceed to firame another Constifution |
{and be admitted into the Union.  The |
English bill permits them to come into |
|the Union as a slave State under the|
Lecompton Constitution with their pres. |
ent population, but if they reject the
| Innd ordinanee to which Lecompton is |
jmade a tender sud prefor to come into |
the Union as n free State, in that case |
they cannot be admitted with their
present population;, but must wait, it |
may be twelve years, until “ it is ascer- |
tained by a ecnsus duly and legally
taken that the population of said terri-
| tory eqnals or exceeds the ratio of rep-|
| resentation required for a member of|
the House of Represeutatives.”  This |
is an actoal diserimination in favor of|
(aslave State. - If you will come in with |
slayvery you may come in at.once and |
{have a magnificent grant of Tands, but!
|if you prefer freedom and another Con-
| stitution, you must stay out, aud get,
land the best way yon ean.  Such de-
grading conditions as this, has the slave |
power been enabled by the bogus De- |
moeracy to impose upon the North! |
[ Agnin, the Crittenden bill provided |
(tor a Board of four Commissioners to !
superintend the eleetion on the consti- |
tution. Two of these were to be the |

“No matter. Tand ll}}']ltl.‘ibﬂnfl t_-nu|l,1-esidiug oflicers of the two l,rw“.h“ill\huw a time did I plunge into the
work together,” T replied, forgetting of the Territorial General Assembly | y
land two of them the Governor and ulnrly eame up to the surface like a

Secretary of the Territory. This was
an equitable adjnstment; giving neither
the people of Kunsas nor the Federal
Government n preponderance in the
board, and seeuring a fair appointment
of judges and clerks of election. But
the English Bifl adds a fifth memberto
the bodard, and he the District Attorney,
another Federal officer of the Territory.
This at onee turns the scale against the |
people, secures a partizan  board with |
an unfailing majority of three against |
themn, aud places them in- the power of |
an Administration they have had every
reason to distrust, 'l‘%ais arrangement
carries with it the power of packed
election Bourils, and the podsihi]ln.ies of
a repetition of the old Kansas frands.
Finally, the Crittenden bill was one
that every person. could read and un-
derstand alike, Tt was incapable of
more than one construction.  Whiereas
the Eunglish bill is claimed as a triumph
by the southern extremes, in the faet, |
as they elaim, that it does not submit
the Lecompton eoustitution, while the
anti-Lecompton  bueksliders contend
that it does sithmit ‘the Teecompton eon-
stitution. Ench of these parties will
bear their constitution to tlln-ir several
constituencies, and the measure will be

and another at the North.  The two
bills have really mothing essential in.
common, and all statements to the con-
trary put forth by the Administration
press, are totally false, as any man of
ordinary capacity may see by a careful
perusalof the two bills.—Detrait T'pib,

Goop Avrnomrrr.—A lady corres-
pondent of the Elkhart (In.) Watch-
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amazed anut,
| “Claytou? I repeated, in jneflable

»

Jiberties of young females to the aren

¢ hints that he should take the

Father! with the morning light
' Thy work begin upon this heart;
Free it from win's deadening blight,
And leg it neer from thee depart.
Tenth my tongue new songs of praise,
Guide my feet in wisdom's ways.

Guand frots ervor thrbogh the iy—
Leave me not withoul thy eare ;
Let thy light illume my way—
Suares beset me everswhere,
All thy blessings are my need—
Thou'rt the only friend indeed.
Father! Tet thy wink be done
It our midst 68 "tis in thee;
Unto thee, throngh thy desr Son,
Hamble eyery heart apd knee ;
And when freed of Inst from i1,
Al shall know and do thy will.
—l- - ————
From the Home Journsl,
Thirty Years an Old Maid.

Not that T date from that midnight
bour when flushed and frantie, my
father exclaimed with ungodly empha-
sig, “ Confound it ! another girl I

In my behalf, Dame Grady gave him
a look av that moment that ought to
have annililated him with its depreci-
ating candor, as he deposited me, like
a half-stifled kitten, in the roomy depths
of an easy chair. Why didn't some-
body take a seat?

I have no particular delights associ-
ated with those days and years of my
carliest maidenhood. I recollect that

rebelled furiously at the parental sug-
gestions I received by the channel of |
slippers, whips and whalebones, until,
taking a painfully deliberate view of
myself in a mirror one day, I came to
the conclusion that, in view of my
mousy hair, spotted nose and poreine |
eyes, my mother had my sympathies.

At the budding age of fifteen, when
the protective law onght to limit the

of a State Asylum, I was the fifth Miss |
Thompson, and a mighty discordant
“fifth” at that. T recollect that on my |
first appearance in m.wiel{ I 80 shoeked
parental propriety by telling a regular |
old Scotch terrier of a parson that the |
angels in the * Court of Death” looked |
insufferably bored, that 1 was warned |
to keep myself in arrears to society
thereafter, and cultivate the solempities I

{voted down, hy the people of Kansas, | of life as I would propogate my eye-|

IFOWS, :

Unfecling parent! He touched my |
tender point then ; for, up to that hour
I had never discovered anything in my
fice, in that loeality, but a broken arch I
of downy fur—very unpropitious as a
symptom, and as a foundation ntterly
deficient of hair dye or burnt cork. It
scemed to me that I stood in a rather |
unpromising light as regarded tlmt|
wltima thele o young ladies’ hopes—
matrimony and a final settlement; but |
I firmly made up my mind that I need
not expect my four predecessors to be
my precedents in the matrimonial line,
and so I prepared to lannch forth. As
the paterual imcome was annually ab-
sarbed in “ dry zoods, boots and shoes,” |
for the Thompsons' dynasty, I eonld|
not rulf on the *plum” in which, as
some children take a pill, T might be’
dexterously administered to some poor
Lillious soul; =0, after feartul lex-
ity, T resolved to devote myself to lite-
rature. Shall I ever forget my tedions |
Jobs with Pope and Milton, my ghostly
encounters with the ancients, or my
abortive borings in_ “ Whateley’s Ele-
ments 7’ Many a drowse overtook me
just as the fallen angels assembled to
war, and-I never found out who came
off’ best, or even if they fought at all.

muddy depths of syllogism, and as reg-

puff ball. - But vay father began to look
upon me as a celehrity. I bore myself
with such inflated confidence, that I
have no doubt, had I been cut off at
that rave ripened state, the village cem-
etery would have been adorned with
my classic bust reposing on _a perfect
fortification, of beoks, and literary
pamphlets gracing my head with the
drapery. T cau't keep back a pitifal]
sigh sometimes; when I think how fruit
loses its value when over ripened.
Just as I had got into Lesieging condi-
tion, and had tortured my conversa-
tional impulsiveness into intellectual
gasps, T took by storin a worthy Baptist
minister,

Elder Bordenwns a vlose mouthed,
close fisted, close communion Baptist.
 Hard shell,” down on the little candi-
dates, for immersion, and rather con-
tracted generally. He was so wedded
to the principle of needs being meas-
ured by means, that if he had oply fifty
cents to spend on pantaloons he would

have religiously purchased only fifty |#£®

cents worth, Elder Borden. did not
reach my standard. Althongh he'was
grateful and refreshing to my thirsty
vanity, and- ealled me “Peri, pearl,
plum and pomegranite,” most- vehé-
mently, I had a'silly suspicion of his
sincerity ; and in spite of my little pull
backs in a personal way, T felt inclined
wicstanding Elder Dosten's gloomy
standing - Elder den’s’
g

portunity of immersion in the mill race
to bury his disapppp;_lﬁgnt in_six feet
of water, I‘assured him I was too
young yet to think of the connubial
estate. The last T saw of Elder Bor-

e ¥ '

fy | ealf—yes two of them—a molten ealf

Y | tifully “app

all it ever hold, and sold his secrets at D e 1

next lover was a widower, ripe mmmd"?im ﬁi e
in d”“—‘l&“}-_e‘ hou:xf.in dimipsi,‘tion, and | ooty ol S o L1

ssed for a wife, as, perhaps, yon Sl 4l A e
will eou!pliuleytnr‘itj" i.nfg:: IPs’cgpue i ﬁ'i‘ﬁzmtEemﬁ m._ h-':;
near taking hiim in my desperation. his presence & all ‘ﬁd’l .*'.- 1
The daguerreot of his nine children pRE (oo miﬁ-w w i,
touched me with their professional dig- a:ti.% b [y iﬁ the
nity ; and had he not deliberately jilted mmml):? o bt
me, I have no doubt I should have cofidiiets il o refes. :
married him for i;'m egrmlw&\;, and to | oo by e @?ﬁdﬁ, ﬁ; ‘rﬁm _
secure the joys of ready-made mater- . ] (2 g A
ity ing as sentimental, he may

We quarreled so foolishly | He loved (it Yantage of the in
his glmy black h_ail" and so bﬂldl, are desty y'ed. each & of
robated: *dyeing.” As Idetected (e o oo 1] SOy iieNe th ¢

a lock of variegate '”jl‘mrplo, blue and [} exposed to vile' fepro ¢ for hows-
ever virtnons a person may be, or how.

Rlack, 1 tenderly - ed a 1:;0111 I;tu

uring his tedious absence, and, witha | __ ; = 3

lack of policy I now a'rgre'(;i:uo, 1 x;;gm :uiouu ;;ﬂf:‘; 2 i”‘?

plucked the curly falsehood in his very | oy s ﬁ*:'m ¢ ou thoed of A

tace and eyes. I thought I dismissed| 3 o0 o0, hing th 0SS M-;"“'

him, but I believe he discharged me in His ' mj ol g e;;“‘““
weaknesses into enormons crimes.

a way becoming a brigadier general.
are onr errors alone the mbjeotol’t

I hope he got a shrew. My next op-
animadversions; our virtues are con-

Kz_rmnity was my last foml};c:]!?e. After
ing sucoessfully * enthused” with lit-} spruicy into vices, wnd ‘blaseed by the

erature, religion, politics and war, until |} o dalimny, '/ Owr-femd g
transformed into impudence, our sensi.
into -

I was as ready for bait as a spring

Mrs,

minny, I took to prison visiting. M
“to me,

Frye was not a reflective bility into wenkness, our friendship :

NJ?.-binF conld be so enticing to my :f;ckﬁ%mdm imwa:"d'
philanthropy. as the details of a trial aifortisabe it is th 14 of . g
and the conviction of a reprobate. esliisag Ar’elwe : ilis:

What delight in this generous labor.
To show my father's clerk that his
worthy parent was not beyond the pale
of religion, virtue, or good society. To
be sure, the man richly deserved his

eanse we are knavish. {s
If, indeed, there were but one kind
of slanderers—if they were all actuated
by the same motive, and had in view

) o - |the same end—there miglit be, at loast,
permanent locality ; he was quite an . S na
ormament to the stone em:lin: depart- :;q;?n“?!g :J‘P."'g She mﬁ 3, ml 1

ment, (oo ; and, as he gracefully chis-| ;. . 2y
eled the gray stone at Sing Sing, I E::: Rf‘:ah‘i‘n:fimigﬂl M‘i.“hm

could not but refleet what a distin- TT . '
guished artist iad been there displaced. | °" 3dding to the bitter cup the gall-of

he artist's son was some twelve yoars | CUWRAY, Yet, strange as it may seem
my jumior, 'tis true, and I had nee{ his ::lre:ﬂ “EP“" ”.'f t'l;:'!uﬂou, pet-
lifetime in socicty ; but I longed so fer- |1 SREEERTE SOVIOE. “dm - 2w
vently to rest from my labors, Frede-| S0 Em_;:"' hen -
rick was timid. 1 don't think I was as [Zhuce, ¥ eveny vile means in theie
deﬁ;:i;phas‘l bt;u"ght to have been—ag T | POV er 10 Cimiish- n-alma&ymll
wis ad beeu—and finally the dear | e .. . e R
fellow was carfied off in my face and ";:E :I(‘-m : blgkto bﬁ’h ﬁ::&
eyes, by my little mip of anicee, Kitty ! ﬂ“l l;). 2 a u?";’;a . g bi erl AP
s I was toying with his curls one “:lm fhesirs ";ﬁ r:ﬁ;’e E
night, T heard her tell him, from behind mm.ll&mlgm By d?' g
my chair, “not to niake a calf of him- “:hm. agptae e m&l\m i
self;” the minx!  Notone of their four | Voot 1t 1OW It Wihat miscries he
girls had got an eyelbrow! 1 made a b::gsth heﬁi‘l::,ltt‘;j'—'b e ;
To the shame of society be it-said
that, even in this enli ~and re-
fined aze, so reputable are the venders
of slander, and so numerous and eager
are the biddors, that many persons of
acknowledged worth scclude them-
selves from society: lest they shonld
become the object of attack-—for to be
known is to be slandeved. 3
A Roman emperor, in the fourth con-
tary, made slander eriminal both in the
giver and reeviver of it; but im the
nineteenth century railing. passés. for
wit, and he who can mest . A
blagken the fair fame-of others is sure
to be caressed. So great is his influ-
enee, so prevalent the passion for cal-
mali
not.

of dear little Frederick, and a most un-
mitigated one of myself, though natu-
ralists must decide whether thirty years
ought to be allowed anywhere but in
the Scnate.

Thank gooduess, I am done with lit-
erature and lovers! All T want is free-
dom of speech and a generous stimulant
in the way of good scoteh snuff.  Still,
I am lone like, and children always
make me discontented. T set the heal
of littie Fred's sock with tender envy,
and toodloft Kitty's “ leggin,” thinking
how soft and fresh, and oft reuewed is
the glad heart of a mother.

Beautiful Tribute to John Quincy Adams,

Tu all the cloguent tributes which
the death of this great sage and
statesman has cansed to he paid to his
memory, we have seen nothing go beau-
iste as the i
from the New Orleans Picayune :

“The olil man eloguent” closed his
long and eventful life, with perhaps the

umuy, that by & si icious- j
he may ~biast ﬂmmﬁm '

Bat, it will be said, “we need
regard the calummies heaped nponus:
so long as we are conscious of not mer-
{iting them.™ Happy, indeed, if it were
03 happy il we could look with indif-
ference upon the vile attemps to

us, and, hike the moon when bayed at:

£

. k the angry cur, contiune on -our
most ¢loguent  expression he ever by %
uttered. uil'h:.-se we’ti*é the last words of" ﬁordm !Etpého LA ww
John Quincy Adams: ¢ W acquirgd an y

“THis 18 THE LAST oF Eanru—T Axm
coNTENT.” | For. s woment afler he

blasted, to allow of such indi .
Nor is solicitnde for g‘};‘ m

¥ it sl gl
Mo Fodt seaiy 5y 1My
¢ sl poclivedil 'So vodd
ols| Vo dend adrofrale wily
s TLSECT =0 T

Dol medd mation
s wimidd 4 Te-— [

Ay Bl vor gl alind o
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{templating an ‘ond Jike this: “Let me

% : s LRy 1 all improper; it is not the th of
was stricken in the anidst of his public RIOPEE 5 > Aty
labors, the veil was removed fl"OIl,DI, his :: dl““'wl “:df !: :% bﬁ\l- H:ufﬁ

eves, and for the last time he looked|™ " NS A T
u'lton a world which he had filled with ;‘:e' > m:hnmlﬁm mm in
what'is said of MM

lus name. It was fuding, from. his
vision, it was receding from his touch;

with all its splendor; with all its woes; that it is on the

with all its pageants, its palaces, ‘and
endid rewards’; it was into

ing.
it; enfolding in it eterpal gloom and it

earth.

Nor did this great man streteh forth
bis hand to brush away the thickening
dimuess from his brow ; neither sought
he to detain the pageant, nor clung he
to the raiment of fleetiig nature, He'
was content. He had seen all of carth
with hisown eyes. He had seen the
joys of an innocent boyhood, . the
olories of a great manhood, and the
splendor of a brilliant and revered old
. And when darkness like a car-
tain came down from the skies, he was
content, } 3

There was nothing left in the
ness of time to tempt him to

longer, nor g
mnwg him dread to go thither. '
ell may it be exclaimed, in eon-
die the death of the righteous, and let
my end be like his” There was noth:
ing in it to appall the lmow—-
mthmgto?mthﬂmd h pain.
The work of nature had leen per-

hands in dismay and ghmeed at the ﬂ{‘nphﬁvimlwmwdmﬂ man, blows ap the men by siying: ﬁf:‘ Mm’-ﬁg"h&!mﬂﬂ wind,
W't you walk in?" said a manly| But the Jight touch of a hand *WWE Hikve g stiority for syl L HLN e heact. oomfetaliy e,
| votse clone boside'ms. Y |y bowed head sent & swift, thril|*hat man is Sorn into the' workd like, 204 bis battered beart comfortably en | *
| “Yes, @0 come in. 1 hope the through my veins. = I started fo my | the wild nsses colt.’ ? i g ped 6ut. greatly to his
wicledmim.lllm’thmyoﬂ, said a|feet, and, throwing my arms around a| To whieh the cditor, ungallantly re-| o9 dmpa ¥. 37 e RS, Pif=Erent p
Goninld ool | 51 - manly form beside me, cried: ‘sponds: ' : ; My next admiver was a ing ool |
"1 looked aroimd, withmorti-| “Oh, Arthur, plead with me! She| “We will not argue this point, as|onel, not quite accountable out ;
fication., A gentlema lﬁmﬂyqﬁ! j must give her consent! It is just like | the writer has better knowledge of how t0.4lis)
three or four v oﬂier ch_hu-myé a mother's withholding it.” we mnkeonrdcbut- into this world than | process of oo ;
and strikingly handsome, aecompanied '* “ Clayton, dear Clayton ™ cried my | we have” w by a

ol |

and well may they, when recollectin

m%mm g
shadows, anil-from shadows into noth.| BJ 8 strange perversion .1-7-§""'“, ,
i He saw darkness brooding over ::::m ; ﬁnmne, .b“’“'grmﬂw;
was gove forever. Tt was the last of| .&m aintance compe




